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obliged to stop. "Confound it!" said he, "when I am
after runaway slaves across the jungle they never give me
such trouble as this 1 But I will have you, you wretched
monkey! I will go, yes, I will go as far as my legs will
carry me, and we shall see !"

The guariba had remained motionless when he saw that
the adventurer had ceased to pursue him, He rested
also, for he had nearly reached that degree of exhaus-
tion which had forbidden all movement on the part of
Torres.

He remained like this during ten minutes, nibbling away
at two or three roots, which he picked off the ground, and
from time to time he rattled the case at his ear.

Torres, driven to distraction, picked up the stones
within his reach and threw them at him, but did no harm
at such a distance.

But he hesitated to make a fresh start. On the one
hand, to keep on in chase of the monkey with so little
chance of reaching him was madness. On the other, to
accept as definite this accidental interruption to all his
plans, to be not only conquered, but cheated and hoaxed
by a dumb animal, was maddening. And in the meantime
Torres had begun to think that when the night came the
robber would disappear without trouble, and he, the
robbed one, would find a difficulty in retracing his way
through the dense forest. In fact, the pursuit had taken